(182) Though less forbidding, the "something" bears a close resemblance to Carl's two little eyes in the dark hallway.
In "The Student's Wife," Nan spends a sleepless night crying, praying, pacing and reading magazines, as her husband, the student, snores in the bedroom. The existential terror of the night culminates, ironically, with the breaking dawn:
She had seen few sunrises in her life and those when she was little. She knew that none of them had been like this. Not in pictures she had seen nor in any book she had read had she learned a sunrise was so terrible as this. (129 
